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„ ,, , Umemable Traced* 

Tgm. No matter, get theeponc' &***& 

ToJnrl f ° r P Ca L ncs * ° mifchiefe thof art fwifc 

i=ssssr"~“ 

sSS«sas=s 

^HSSSP' 

Jii Jhflp £ fifties, and about his ftiefve* 
cggerJy accompt of emptie boxes 

Nonng this penury, to my felfe I (kid 
And ,f, da 4d 

HereKvefa cfe “ 1 ' in 

0 i - r esa Caitifie wretch would left it him'’ 

o th s fame thonghc did b UI fore-rawS' 

Bd^KTj®’ ‘i h,S fll0uld be thehoule, 

.wSho^ t & rS ^ iSft “" 

- 4 po. Who calls fo loud? 

Hold, thereiY forty Duckets^Jef 311 r th ° U art P°° f ^ 

A dram *po^JSS£*£. m , efaave 



And that the rrnn^ L ^ faJI dea ^ 

AsriofcntJy Ml, 4 fOTte ^ r 8 ' dof 
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Dotfe 


of Romeo and Jaliet- 

Doth hurry from the fatall Canons wombe. 

Jippo. Such mortall drugs I have ,but Mantua’s law 
Is death to any he that utters them. 

‘Rom . Art thou fo bare and full of wretchedneffe. 
And fear’ft to dye ? famine is in thy cheekes. 

Need and oppreflion ftarveth in thine eyes. 

Contempt and beggery hang upon thy back, 

The world is not thy friend, nor the worlds law* 

The world affords no law to make thee rich. 

Then be not poore , but breake it and take this. 

Apo. My poverty but not my will confents. 

Rons. I pay thy poverty , and not thy will. 

Apo. Put this in any liquid thing you will. 

And drinke it off ; and if you had the ftrength 
Oftwenty men, itwould difpatch you ftraight. 

T^.There is thy gold,worfe poifon to mens fouled 
Doing more murders in this loathibme world. 

Than thefe poor compounds that thou maift not fell: 

I fell thee poyfon, thou haft fold me none. 

Farewell, buy food, aud get thy felfe in flefh. 

Come Cordiall and not poyfon, goe with me 
To Juliets grave, for there muft I ufethee. 

Exeunt* 

Enter Frier Johnfo Frier Laurence. 
Jol&.Holy Francifcan Frier, brother, ho. 

Enter Laurence. 

Z/w. This fame (hould be the voice ofFrierJo^, 
Welcome from Mantua : what fayes Rome 9 ? 

Or ifhis minde be writ, give me his Letter. 

Job. Going to finde a barefoot brother out. 

One of our Order, to affociate me. 

Here in the City vifitingtheficke. 

And finding him ; the Searchers of the towne, 
Suipe&ing that we both were in a houfe 
Where the infeif ious peftilencedid raigne, 

Seal’d up the doores, and would not let us forth. 

So that my fpecd to Mantua there was ftaid . 
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